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The Infinite  Lord Danceth  His   Dance   of Love  in    be Little  Heart  of His   Devotee
1
Lord, 1 am not a new servant of Thine.
From the last many previous births, lam Thine.
I am Thine from the beginning of my life in this present bi] i
I know only Thee.
I worship only Thee.
I know only one path.
The Path of Thy Truth, Goodness and Beauty.
I walk on it with zeal and fervour.
Lord,   my  only  desire   is  to listen to Thy still small voice.
Lord, my only ambition is to do Thy will.
Lord, it is so when   I am wide awake.
Lord, it is so when   I am in dream state.
Lord, it is so when   I am fast asleep.
The one unbroken continuous thought in all the three stages of ly conscious and subconscious life is to serve Thee and ' ly children, always and everywhere, in thought, word and deed.
Lord. I let my feet take me to Thy temple where Thy dealings v
Thy devotees are taught to Thy children. Lord. I let my hands serve Thy selfless saints who have given
their  all in search of Thy Truth.
Lord. I let my mind meditate on   Thy Justice and Righteousnes Lord. I let my heart melt   in Thy luminous light of Lovfe wh]
knows no distinction of caste, creed or colour.
Lord. I see all around me contentious priests and wastefi controversialists industriously engaged in their warfare.
Lord, the inventors of creeds and manufacturers of false religio are like the heartless hunters.
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